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	1. Chapter 1

**_Disclaimer: Hakuouki and the characters don't belong to me. Proper credit goes to creator of Hakuouki series._**

**_This was originally supposed to be a one-shot, but I decided to make it two chapters because of the plot idea._**

**_Chapter 1:_**

* * *

><p><em>Where am I? Who am I? What am I doing here? <em>These were all questions that had been buzzing through a certain young Edo girl's head as she lay in a place that appeared to be very unfamiliar to her. She was so confused, so dumbfounded. Her brain was overflowing with questions she had no idea what the answer to was. For some reason or another, rumble and debris surrounded the teenager's fallen body. The dust made it very difficult to breath in the small space she was stuck inside. Chizuru Yukimura was the unfortunate one's name. Of course, she didn't know that herself. A moment ago, she was sure she'd been fast asleep. Then she awoke to a very dimly lit place that showed no sign of an exit anywhere.

"I have to...get out of here..." Chizuru ignored the dusty debris and tried to rise to her feet. Her efforts proved to be fruitless because when she tried to sit up, a violent pain shot through her head, instantly sending the girl back into laying position. She moaned in agony for a moment before the pain resided. The confused woman sighed and swallowed the fear that was slowly building up inside her. Don't panic, was all the confused female could think at the moment. Panicking would just make things worst. But the main problem here was not the fact that she literally couldn't remember anything, no. Chizuru's main problem was getting out. From the little bit she could see through the dark space, it didn't seem as if anyone else was crushed under this destroyed building like she was. Damn. That just complicated things further.

If only she could remember who she was, or just why she was in that destroyed building to begin with. Oh well, it's not like the reason would save her.

Chizuru shut her eyes a moment, continuing to fend off her violently pounding heartbeat and heavy breathing, _Stay calm...Stay calm...Stay- _Suddenly, a strange voice pounded against the girl's eardrums.

"Chizuru! Hey, you out there?!"

Said warrior shot up and saw a little bit of light suddenly coming in from a small space in between one of the debris that laid in front of her. Her heart fluttered a bit. This was her chance. If Chizuru could get whoever was outside to notice her, then she could get freed of this hell. Gathering up all her courage, Chizuru called out to the stranger outside, "Help, I'm in here!"

A moment later, a hand appeared through the hole and proceeded to pull away at the pieces of wood that blocked the only way leading outside. A moment later, an exit was created. One that was just big enough for her to crawl out of. Bright light hit the girl's face, causing her head to ache again.

"Chizuru?"

The Yukimura daughter blinked a few times; her eyes adjusting to the light before seeing a tall man peaking in at her through the hole. She couldn't get a good glimpse of him, but was nonetheless thrilled to see someone was there to help her out of this situation. The man extended his hand out to her, silently telling her that he'd assist in getting her out. Chizuru took the strange male's hand and was gently pulled from the building to the outside world. Chizuru had to shut her eyes tightly when her entire body was hit with the flash of the sun's rays outside.

"Ow..." She moaned before reopening her eyes. Chizuru jumped when she saw the man standing very close to her. The man had on a blue robe with white markings on the sleeve. His hair was a gorgeous mix of red and brown and his eyes shined as bright as gold. The Devil felt her cheeks flush when she realized just how handsome he was. Chizuru suddenly felt embarrassed that she had appeared in that sticky situation before such a man.

The stranger reached up one of his hands that had red bandages wrapped around the wrist, "Are you alright, Chizuru?" He asked, his voice not too deep yet also not too high, making Chizuru shiver with a little pleasure.

"I-I'm fine..." Wait, he had just said 'Chizuru'. Was that her name? If it was, she didn't remember being given such a title. Still, the young girl tried to play it cool and forced out a weak smile before bowing, "Thank you very much for saving me."

The man frowned hard at Chizuru. Something didn't seem right. She was unharmed from the looks of it, which was good, but...Chizuru didn't seem all that alert unlike usual.

"Hey, did you hit your head or something when that building collapsed?" He asked, gently touching the top of Chi's head.

"I-I don't know. I don't remember..." She confessed.

A bad feeling formed in the pit of the man's stomach. Sweat began dripping slowly down his face when he noticed the confused look in Chizuru's eyes, "Hey, I want you to be honest with me, Chizuru. Do you know where you are?"

Chizuru parted her lips to respond to him when two other men cried out to them. Chizuru followed her savior's eyes to the two men. One wore a green headband and had semi-spiky hair. The other had long brown hair pulled back in a long ponytail; and also seemed to be quite shorter in comparison to the other. Not only that, but both men wore the same coat that the girl's hero was wearing. Her confusion worsened at this.

"Oh, thank god, Sano. You found Chizuru-chan." Said the man with the green headband as he made his way over to them and gave the other man a pat on the shoulder.

"We were so worried when we heard that building collapse and no one knew where she was. Great job, Sano-san." The smaller boy said with a cheeky smile.

The man who apparently went by the name 'Sano' scratched the back of his head as if he were embarrassed, "I didn't do much. If Chizuru hadn't called out to me when she did, I might not have found her. Although..." Sano looked back to Chizuru with the same deep frown, "Something isn't right."

"What'cha mean?" The taller guy asked with an odd look.

"Chizuru."

Realizing by now that such a word must have been her name, the girl responded to Sano, "Y-Yes?"

"You didn't answer my question. Do you know where we're at? Please tell the truth."

Chizuru felt herself pale with fear when the other two men looked at her with just as equally dark frowns. What should she tell them? She honestly had no idea where or who she was, or even who they were. Were they friends? Or were they enemies? Were they good or evil? From the looks of the swords at their sides, they must be samurai, she thought. Which meant they were most likely killers right? So why would a bunch of killers know someone like her? Was she one as well? What in the hell had happened in that time she had fallen asleep in the broken building?

So many questions and not a single answer. Chizuru was sure if she didn't learn something soon, she'd certainly go insane.

Taking a deep breath, Chizuru decided to be flat-out honest with them like Harada had asked of her, "No, I don't know...where I am."

The males eyes widened intensely at her confession.

"I don't know who I am...or who you all are either."

The man with the headband ran fingers through his bangs as if to stop himself from freaking out on the spot. He remained silent but his face turned as white as a ghost, showing Chizuru that he must have been concerned in some way about her.

"You really don't remember anything? Nothing at all?" The youngest one asked, shaking the girl by her shoulders.

Sano pulled him away and gave him an understandingly sad look, "She doesn't remember you, me, or Shinpachi, Heisuke. It isn't her fault. She must have hit her head quite hard when she was in there."

Suddenly breaking his silence, the other man known as Shinpachi shouted in his friend's ear, "S-So what do we do, Sano? Hijikata-san is gonna have our asses when he finds out we let this happen to her...!"

Chizuru's interest peaked at this. Hijikata-san? Was he their boss or something? From the billions of beads of sweat coming off the man named Shinpachi, the girl deduced that he must be in order to make a muscular man panic like that.

Sano flashed a kind smile down at the female, making her heart jump in her chest, "Hey, we gotta take you home with us, okay? We'll explain everything soon, I promise. For now, just trust us."

Chizuru's cheeks burned intensely with heat and she gave a nervous nod of understanding. Someone she did feel as if she could trust the man, especially since his eyes shined with such kindness.

_**~xXx~**_

"HOW THE HELL DID THIS HAPPEN?!"

The entire Shinsengumi HQ seemed to shake violently as if an earthquake was suddenly erupting from beneath them. Just as Sano and the others had suspected, the moment they'd brought Chizuru back home and informed Hijikata of the fact that the girl now had amnesia, the demon commander's deep voice exploded like lava from a volcano. All men ducked for cover or hid behind something, in fear the man would grab hold of his sword and proceed to slash away to calm his anger. However, thanks to Kondou and Sannan, such a thing was prevented from occurring. However, nothing could change the fact of how pissed Hijikata was at this revelation.

After a few minutes of deep breathing, the vice-leader of the Mibu Wolves was able to calm himself down enough to ask the question he needed an answer to, "Just how the hell did you all get separated from her in the first place? If you'd kept your eyes on her like you were supposed to, this bull-crap wouldn't have happened!"

"Toshi, now just calm down," Kondou soothed before glancing over to the fearful-looking Chizuru and smiling softly, "I'm sure it isn't their fault. We only have so much men after all."

Hijikata rolled his eyes. Sometimes, it was ridiculous how poor an attempt Kondou made to defend the men who were like his own children.

Sanosuke scooted forward and ran through the earlier events that had taken place that day, leading up to Chizuru's being trapped alone inside a fallen building, "During our patrol, we accidentally stumbled across a hideout of rogue samurai. While we attempted to question and arrest them, some made a break for it while others attacked us. Amongst the chaos, Chizuru was separated from my patrol unit, which was my fault as I was not watching her just as you said I should have, and I take full responsibility. Anyways, before I knew it, Chizuru was out of sight and it was then that the hideout of the rogue samurai suddenly exploded. After that, the other samurai who we hadn't killed or taken it fled on foot. That was when we realized Chizuru was gone.

Hijikata was still twitching with fury as he tapped away at the bridges of his crossed arms with his fingers, "So, explain to me then why Heisuke and Shinpachi weren't watching her in your place if there was so much chaos?"

Shinpachi swallowed a lump and tried to laugh it off, "W-Well, I was more focused on helping Sano kick those bastards asses. And Heisuke gave chase to some of the ones that fled right away..."

Sannan, who sat between the two other Shinsengumi leaders, let out a long sigh before glancing over at Chizuru who looked more terrified then ever, "Well, it seems your surprising carelessness did quite a number on Kodo-san's daughter. It's a miracle she's not dead. My question is how she even got into that building that exploded when she was in fact outside with you all originally."

Sano and the others rubbed their necks as if they were in pain, "Yeah, we aren't really sure how that happened either..."

"Umm...ex-excuse me?" The others instantly turned to Chizuru who appeared to be trembling in her seat.

Harada smiled apologetically and gave the girl a reassuring part on the head, "Oh, sorry. We didn't mean to frighten you, Chizuru." The redhead placed a gentle hand over one of Chizuru's and stroked it comfortingly.

The girl blushed and tried her best to smile, despite the situation she was in, "I-It's fine. I just-Could you all tell me who you are?"

Hijikata's anger was suddenly replaced with a look that held a hint of concern in it. Silence seemed to linger in the air for a good five minutes before Souji, who sat away from the others in the corner, finally spoke up,

"Well, Chizuru-chan, if you really wanna know..." Souji walked over and rested his head in a flirtatious manner on the girl's shoulder while smirking one of his famous smiles, "You're our slave. You see, we bought you from this man who sold you to us for a cheap price of only ten yen. You were actually originally supposed to be Hijikata-san's wife and sex slave but see-"

Harada gave the man a swift hit to Okita's head in Hijikata's place, "Souji, she's confused as hell enough as it is. Don't make it worst by making up B.S. stories."

The sneaky killer let out an amused laugh while rubbing the new bump on his head, "Aw, come on. You guys are no fun."

Meanwhile, Chizuru, who had believed every little word that had just been echoed to her, was blushing as red as the bandages wrapped around Harada's wrists, "S-Slave...?"

Shinpachi thought a moment before grinning, realizing there was in fact some truth to what the most sadistic Shinsengumi member had said, "Well, actually, Hijikata-san DOES make Chizuru do all the cooking and cleaning, soooo-

Fire seemed to beam from Hijikata's eyes like lasers, "Shinpachi, do you WANT to commit _seppuku_?"

Shinpachi hung his head as if he were a dog that had just been scolded harshly by his master, "Sorry, Hijikata-san..."

"Now then," Hijikata turned his full attention back to the memory-less teen that sat in the center of the room, "Until you regain your memory, you are not to go on patrol with the others again. Understood?"

Chizuru wasn't sure what he meant by patrol or why she would follow strange men during their work anyways, but she agreed, "Hai."

Hijikata nodded before turning back to his men, "Now then, about those rogue samurai-" Before the commander could continue though, Heisuke rose his hand as if to ask a question,

"Uh, Hijikata-san...that's it? Chizuru doesn't remember a single thing and...all's you have to say is that she can't go outside?"

Shinpachi nodded in agreement with his little brother figure, "Yeah, what the hell? Shouldn't we...take the time to tell her why she's here and crap?"

"If we do that, she'll only become more confused. We'll have Matsumoto come over later and take a look at her. I'm sure her head injury isn't bad enough to where her amnesia will be permanent." Hijikata looked back to the cross-dressing female, "Chizuru."

The girl shot her head up and looked at him with huge eyes, "Yes, sir?"

"Go rest in your room. You've had a long day." Hijikata then locked his purple orbs with Okita's grass-colored ones, "Souji, show her the way."

After agreeing to the task given to him, Okita happily took hold of Chizuru's arm and proceeded to pull the girl out of the room against her will.

_**~xXx~**_

On their way to her room, Chizuru came to the conclusion that more questions than before were buzzing about in her mind. She wasn't the least bit sure as to why that man with the long ponytail got so angry at the others, or how they were all connected even. All the girl knew was that her name was Chizuru, and she was, for some unknown reason, living under the same roof as a bunch of older men.

"Here we are."

Chizuru was snapped out of her trance by the man with the amazingly green eyes and cat-like smile. She forced out a nervous, thankful grin, "T-Thank you very much..."

Okita stared down at Chizuru for the longest time before letting out a chuckle and turning away, "Damn, you really don't remember anything, do you? I don't think you've ever looked so confused at me since that night we first met."

"That night?" She questioned, wondering just as to what he meant by that. Earlier, he had made up that ridiculous, somewhat perverted lie. Was this another lie too?

Okita must have been able to read her mind because the next thing he said was exactly what she feared he'd say. Leaning over so that their lips were a mere inches from each other, Souji assumed a rape face, "Yeah...hell, was that night fun. You were pretty damn good too, despite being a virgin."

Once again, Chizuru's skin tone became that of a tomato. Before she could even muster so much as a "Nani?!" Okita burst into laughter and clenched at his sides.

The laughter lasted two whole minutes before the trolling boy was able to stand up straight again and speak at a normal volume level, "S-Sorry, Chizuru-chan. I couldn't help myself," Okita reached out and gave the girl's chocolate-colored locks a good ruffle, "You're just so damn innocent now that you don't have your memory. I mean, you're always innocent, but it's even worst now. It makes me wanna tease the hell outta you."

Chizuru didn't share in the chuckling that was coming from this man known as Souji Okita. He seemed to be quite the joker. That, or just downright rude. Now the girl was wishing for that angry man with the ponytail to make an appearance again and yell at this boy. It would certainly make her feel better if Souji got some form of punishment for making fun of her when she had amnesia.

Apparently the girl's feelings were showing through the annoyed expression on her face, because when Souji looked back at her, his chuckling instantly stopped and his smile fell.

"Oh." Okita coughed awkwardly, realizing he had taken his joke a bit too far this time, "Sorry, Chizuru-chan."

Chizuru turned to the door that she assumed led into her room. Sliding the shojo, Chizuru stepped into the darkness of the room, "It's fine. I'm going to lay down now." Was all she said before shutting the door in his face.

Okita stood there a moment, blinking. He then lowered his head so that his bangs fell in front of his eyes and walked away, feeling far guiltier than he expected he would.

_**~xXx~**_

_Who am I? Why am I here? Who are those strange men...? _Chizuru could feel her mind cracking slowly and steadily as she listened to her own voice call out to her in the nightmare she was having, _Am I really here just to serve as a slave to them? If I could just remember something...anything, then I'd know I'd be okay._ The girl let out a loud moan before tossing and turning violently under the covers. Everything she was hearing was destroying her like a plague, But_ I still can't recall anything. I hate this. I hate not being able to remember anything! I can't take this anymore. If I don't remember anything soon, then I'll-_

"Chizuru!"

Said woman's eyes shot open at the sound of her name, and the dream she was having instantly faded away like sand. Letting out a low yawn, Chizuru looked around in the darkness of her room. She realized she must have fallen asleep, but she wasn't sure for how long.

When her name was suddenly called again, Chizuru looked over to the doorway where the man with the ponytail stood looking in at her from the dimly lit hallway. When she sat up, the man known as Hijikata stepped in and shut the door behind him then took a seat to the side of her futon.

"How are you feeling?" Came the deep voice that seemed to pierce Chizuru's heart like a small knife with its sharp tone.

Chizuru whipped her eyes, recalling her dream and looked away to hide her true feelings, "I'm alright."

"You've been asleep for the last few days. You even missed dinner earlier."

Chizuru looked back in his direction. How had he known she was wondering about how long she had slept? Wait, she had been asleep for several days straight? Well, perhaps she needed it, considering the situation that had befell her a few days prior.

"There's a tray for you in the kitchen." Hijikata rose and looked down at her darkly, "If you're hungry, I'll show you the way."

Chizuru felt sweat pouring down the back of her neck. Like Okita, this man didn't seem very...cheery. Or maybe 'nice' was a better word to use. He seemed like the type who was always grumpy and hated social situations above all else.

Feeling it would be best not to ruin the man's already sour mood, Chizuru shook her head and smiled, "T-That's alright. I'm not hungry in the least-" But at that particular moment, her stomach decided to speak for itself and a loud growl escaped. Chizuru covered her mouth in utter embarrassment at this. Great. Now she was sure that man would yell at her for trying to hide something so obvious. He's probably even call her stupid.

"Idiot."

Yup. Chizuru called it.

Hijikata gave the girl's arm a swift pull, lifting her onto her feet. When she looked up at him, her eyes met with something she'd never expected. A smile. The man who seemed cruel and ill-tempered had his lips quirked upward at the corners, flashing an amused (and to Chizuru's surprise, quite handsome) grin.

Chizuru's eyes shined as her cheeks flustered yet again. Instinctively, she took her arm back and stepped away as if she were frightened. The smile on Hijikata's face fell and his eyes widened.

"Hey, I'm not gonna hurt you so there's no reason to be so scared." Though his face didn't anymore, the tone in his voice still held the same amusement from earlier.

Chizuru nodded without thinking. She couldn't let him know that fear wasn't actually the reason she'd backed away from him. She was just simply afraid if she got any closer to him, that her heart would shoot out of her chest.

"Come on." Was all he ordered when he turned and led her out into the hallway. As she followed the man, she noticed that all was extremely quiet. She found that surprising, considering that a bunch of men who probably loved to drink sake and adored battles lived here.

"Excuse me, but where are the others?" Chizuru decided to just go ahead and ask any questions she wished to know. The worst he could tell her is 'none of your business' and even then, that would still be an improvement compared to what little she knew about everything right now.

"Asleep. It's already eight." Before Chizuru could ask what he knew she would, Hijikata explained that the others had early patrol tomorrow, and that ended the conversation.

_He really isn't all that talkative. _Chizuru thought, scanning over Hijikata's back with her dark orbs. His ponytail seemed to swing from side to side as he walked, occasionally smacking the top back of his shoulder. It was then that Chizuru noticed just how much taller the man was then her. He had to have been at least two feet taller then she was, Chizuru thought before she was stopped in her tracks by Hijikata who had frozen in his tracks.

"Sir...?" The female Devil attempted to get a look at Hijikata's face but before she had the chance, the samurai spun around and looked straight at her with the most serious face she was sure she'd ever seen in her life. The girl felt her heart begin to beat as rapidly as it had when she was trapped inside that destroyed building after she had first came to. What was that look of his for? Had she done or said something wrong? Had she angered him further in some way?

Without warning, Hijikata grabbed hold of the handle that belonged to the sword strapped to his side. Chizuru's eyes became the size of specks when she heard the sword be removed from its sheath. The man's eyes showed pure cold nature and the intent to kill. Such a look from him was far too much for Chizuru, she decided. She was about to turn tail and run when fear took hold of her legs, stealing away her ability to run. Before the nonhuman could so much as even gasp in terror, Hijikata swung the sword straight at her. Blood scattered throughout the air in clumps as a scream rang out into the night.

_**~xXx~**_

"What was that?!" Heisuke shouted, jumping up from his bed. The small soldier nearly flew out of his skin when he suddenly heard pounding come from his door. The shojo slid open, revealing a panicked Shinpachi, distressed Harada, and a concerned Saito.

"Heisuke, have you seen that captured rogue samurai around at all tonight? The one we brought back with us to HQ a few days ago?" Shinpachi was sweating like a boar in summer.

Heisuke, who was still half-asleep, thought a moment before realizing who it was that his comrade was referring to, "Kaizou?! Why, what-"

"He is not in the storehouse where we locked him for interrogation." Saito explained from the shadows, his poker-face threatening to disappear at any moment, "We decided to check on him before heading to bed for the night but..."

"Kaizou was somehow able to break the chains we tied him up with and escaped. He could be anywhere in the HQ by now." Harada looked to the side nervously, "Even close to Chizuru-"

When the others caught onto what Harada was saying, all men went deathly silent and made a B-line in the direction they had just heard the scream come from.

_**~xXx~**_

_I'm dead. I'm dead. I'm definitely dead..._That was all that was rushing through Chizuru's mind as she laid back-first on the floor, blood stained about her clothes and face. She peaked out from half-shut eyelids to see Hijikata standing over her with his sword that was now drenched in crimson. She was about to make an attempt to speak when an unfamiliar voice echoed from behind her, causing Chizuru to jump up from the floor and collapse behind Hijikata. Once there, she looked to see a strange man she had not yet met standing there before her, a large slash wound split down his torso. Blood seemed to seep from his mouth and wound as he dropped to one knee and let the sword he had been clenching in his hand drop at his side.

Chizuru reexamined the red all over her. So this wasn't her blood after all? She hadn't been the one who had been slashed, but this man instead...?

"Are you alright, Chizuru?"

The girl looked up, terror still exposed on her face. Hijikata wasn't looking back at her but he must have known that his slashing had given her quite the scare.

"Sorry I didn't warn you, but that bastard would have decapitated you if I hadn't acted when I did." Hijikata swung his sword again, this time killing the man with one hit. The rogue samurai known as Kaizou fell back on the floor like a pound of bricks.

"Hijikata-san!"

Chizuru looked down the hall to see the men she'd met earlier approaching them. When they got close enough, all eyes went from their leader and straight to her slumped over figure that was drenched in blood.

"Oh my god!" Heisuke cried, running to lean down at Chizuru's side, "All this blood! Did he-"

"That piece of...Did he hurt you, Chizuru?!" Harada shouted, looking over to Kaizou's corpse. Saito placed a hand on Harada's shoulder, silently telling him that it was too late to exact revenge, "Damn. Hijikata-san, you beat me to the punch. Or in your case, slice, I guess."

Hijikata re-sheathed his sword but kept his attention on the dead body, "How did he escape? I thought you all had said you'd locked him up rather tightly."

Shinpachi scratched his head, feeling the guilt crash onto him like a bolder, "Y-Yeah, that might have been my fault. I was the one who tied him in chains but I don't think I had tightened them around him enough. Sorry, Hijikata-san."

Hijikata let out a long exasperated sigh and shook his head, "It's fine." He then ordered Heisuke and Shinpachi to clean up the body. Hijikata then returned to Chizuru's side where Harada and Saito remained.

"Chizuru." But despite having her name be called out, the girl responded with nothing.

Harada and Saito exchanged concerned looks before looking back to their leader for answers,

"Hey, why was she out of her room in the first place? I thought you ordered her to stay in there-"

Hijikata shot a quick glare at Harada, "I thought she might be hungry, considering she hasn't eaten for three days..." Hijikata lowered his eyes, feeling shame for what had happened, "The fault is mine. I should have simply brought the meal to her room."

Saito looked Chizuru over and in the end, deemed she thankfully had no injuries.

"Well, that''s good at least!" Shinpachi shouted cheerfully, cupping his hands behind the back of his head.

Heisuke nodded in agreement before smiling at the girl, "Yeah. It's great that you're okay, Chizuru."

"No, it's not..."

All of their faces paled at her remark.

"What do you mean, Chizuru-chan?" Shinpachi questioned.

Chizuru, her head still lowered at the floor, fought back tears of confusion as she sat there, feeling more vulnerable than she had in her entire life, "I still...don't remember anything. I don't know who any of you are and I don't even know who I am and I just can't stand-"

Suddenly, the sight of all the Shinsengumi members as well as the hallway of their headquarters vanished from Chizuru's vision and was replaced with a bright light. A moment later, the light faded, revealing the scenery of Kyoto, or to be more specific, part of the town outside the HQ. It still appeared to be nighttime, and a chilling wind was blowing by. Chizuru was about to speak out when she looked over at the sound of swords clashing. A second later, the figures of the men she knew as Okita and Saito appeared, their bodies stained in the blood of the men they'd just killed. A shadow fell down upon Chizuru's sitting form and she looked up to see Hijikata staring down at her with eyes as cold as ice, his sword pointed towards her nose. The same light from earlier reappeared, and back came the scene of the Shinsengumi men gathered around her inside their home.

"Chizuru-chan, you okay?" Shinpachi asked, his eyebrows cocked up highly.

Heisuke gave the girl's shoulder a squeeze, "Yeah, you zoned out there for a minute."

Chizuru tiredly nodded before rubbing her temples that were now pounding hard, "I-I'm fine. I think...I just remembered something."

Harada exchanged looks with their leader and Saito before turning back to her, "Really? Like what?"

Chizuru shut her eyes tightly, trying to recall every detail of the memory she had just seen. However, like her other memories she couldn't recall, that memory had blown away just like a gentle breeze.

"I...can't remember now. I think it had something to do with...that man with green eyes."

"Souji?"

The girl nodded at Shinpachi, still clenching her terribly pained head, "Yes. I...also remember seeing those two. " Chizuru pointed at Saito and Hijikata.

"Think it could have been from the night we first met, commander?"

Hijikata nodded in agreement with the emotionless soldier, "It must be. That was the only time I remember when we were all with her on such a night."

Before the others could ask what she knew they would, Chizuru gave them the simple explanation that no, she did not remember anything or anyone else. She was beginning to wonder if she ever would.

"Well, it's only been three days," Harada spoke gently and calmly in hopes of cheering Chizuru up, "I'm sure time will give you those memories back very soon. Like Hijikata-san said, your injury wasn't that bad so the amnesia shouldn't last more than a month, if that."

"Plus, you're a Devil."

Everyone gasped in sync with each other and shot a disturbed look at the ignorant Heisuke.

Chizuru blinked at the comment, unsure of what the boy meant by that, "Devil...?"

Heisuke then gasped himself, understanding just how reckless his random outburst was, "O-Oh! Um...I-I didn't say Devil..." Heisuke tried to laugh it off, looking to his brotherly figures for assistance.

Shinpachi and Harada both put on their best fake smiles and laughed along.

"Y-Yeah, he said, uh..." Shinpachi eyed Harada to complete his lacking sentence,

"Heisuke said that you're...delightful." Harada sweat-dropped, feeling as though he had just severely failed at the task given to him.

Chizuru decided not to argue with the men, even though she knew she'd heard different than what Harada had said. She was far too tired, confused, and pained to bother fighting anything at the moment. Perhaps it would just be best if she went back to bed for the night. The woman could worry about her lost memories in the morning.

"I think I'll return to my room now." Chizuru tried to stand up but quickly fell forward, her headache demanding she stay where she was. Hijikata caught the woman before she could face-plant into the wooden floor, and picked her up bridal-style.

"Hijikata-san?"

Toshizo headed back in the direction of the teenager's room, "Heisuke, go get Chizuru's dinner from the kitchen and bring it to her room. Shinpachi and Harada, go get some towels and hot water so we can clean the blood off of her. And Saito,"

"I will go fetch a change of clothes." Saito mumbled, glancing at the stains on Chizuru's kimono before rushing off on his mission. Soon after, the others also dashed off to perform the duties given to them.

Once the two had returned to her room, Hijikata laid the girl down gently in her futon and sat back down where he had been previously, "They'll be here in just a moment. Try to stay awake until you get something in your stomach." What Hijikata said sounded almost like an order more than concern for her, but Chizuru still didn't care. She was just too tired to give a damn anymore. Still, it wasn't as if she wasn't still desperate to find out more about herself before her body finally gave up from exhaustion.

"Could you tell me..." Chizuru didn't bother to open her shut eyes to look at Hijikata, but she wanted to keep talking. If she didn't, she was sure she'd fall asleep at any moment, "...why I'm here in the first place..."

Hijikata noticed the dark circles that now hung under Chizuru's eyes and the sweat that was pouring down her cheeks. He knew that the situation from earlier had scared her, and her amnesia didn't help but perhaps she had hit her head harder than he'd thought. She certainly looked pained enough to have been hit extremely hard. If that was the case, he only hoped she didn't have a concussion, "You're here because you're in search of your missing father, Kodo. He's a doctor who had spent some time with us a while back, but vanished quite suddenly. You came here to the capital in search of any information regarding his whereabouts, but so far, there has been no clues. We allow you to stay here because it is in the Shinsengumi where you may get the best insight to anything regarding him." Hijikata believed he also had to keep talking, to keep her awake, just in case she did indeed have a concussion.

"I see..." Was all Chizuru said before sleep truly began to take hold of her. She was just about to let it take her, when she felt Hijikata strongly take hold of her arm,

"Hey, stay awake for just a little longer, okay? Just until Heisuke gets here with your dinner. You need to eat something to keep your strength up." Hijikata's voice trailed off at the last part of his sentence, revealing the deep concern that he had been feeling since the moment his men had revealed Chizuru's amnesia to him.

A long period of silence hung over the two as they waited for the youngest Shinsengumi member to come. Occasionally, Hijikata would talk to Chizuru, just to confirm she was still awake. Eventually, Chizuru decided to ask another question before things got any more awkward between them,

"That boy with the long brown hair...called me a Devil, didn't he?"

Hijikata's eyes almost flew out of his skull as he turned his head towards the girl. He could feel a building up anxiety begin to take over his brain, making it impossible to be as quick on his feet as Harada had been, "Well...that was...simply an expression. It meant nothing."

Chizuru suddenly saw another bright light flash in her mind. The form of a man with short blond hair and ruby-colored eyes appeared; an evil smirk upon his face. His lips split apart and out came the words "You are not human, Chizuru Yukimura. You are in fact a precious, female Devil. Why stay with those foolish creatures any longer? Break your chains to them and just come with your own kind." The light flashed again, and the man disappeared.

Despite remembering something so nerve-wrecking, Chizuru didn't flinch at the words she'd just heard. Instead, she let two lone tears roll down her cheeks, her eyes still shut tightly.

Hijikata noticed the water works and felt panic in him start up again, "Hey, w-why are you..."

Chizuru lifted her arms to use them to shield her face. It was already pathetic enough that he and the others had seen her all scared and confused. She didn't want Hijikata to see her cry like a baby too, "I'm...not human. Somehow, that figures..."

Hijikata's lavender eyes widened greatly, "Figures? Wait, did you remember something else?"

Chizuru peaked out from the spaces between her fingers, "Devil...huh." The woman could fight out the sleep no more and let her arms fall back to her sides as her eyes drifted shut.

Suddenly, the door slid open and in came Harada and Heisuke.

"Hey, we brought her food." Heisuke stopped at the edge of the futon when he noticed Hijikata raise a hand to him, "Huh? Didn't you say you wanted Chizuru to eat something, Hijikata-san?"

Toshizo didn't look at the youngest Shinsengumi member but instead held his eyes on Chizuru's tear-stained yet sleeping face. It was the first time he had seen her look so peaceful in the last few days. Ignoring the fact that two of his men were right in front of him, Hijikata moved his hand to Chizuru's face and brushed some straying hairs out of the girl's shut eyes.

"I think...it would be better to let her rest for now." With that, Hijikata and his men took their leave. The demon commander glanced at Chizuru once more time before shutting the door, leaving Chizuru alone in her cold, dark room.

**_~End Chapter 1~_**

* * *

><p><strong><em>Author's Comments: Like I said above, this fic was originally supposed to be a one-shot, but due to the fact that this particular plot idea is so extensive, I had to split it into a two-shot (thus why the ending to this chapter is so short and random). I've already started the 2nd chapter so that'll be up in a few days. I apologize for any grammar mistakes andor character OOC-ness. Thanks for reading and please leave a review if you have the time.  
><em>**


	2. Chapter 2

**Disclaimer: Hakuouki and the characters don't belong to me. Proper credit goes to creator of Hakuouki series.**

**This fic takes place between episodes 11-12. The part where Kazama and his group try to kidnap Chizuru the third time in the canon anime series has already occurred as well as Heisuke's becoming a Fury. I know it doesn't make much sense to have Heisuke showing up during daytime in this fic, since he's a Fury, but I wanted to add him. Don't think too much into it.**

**Chapter 2:**

* * *

><p>"Morning Chizuru. How ya doing?"<p>

It was the morning after the incident with the rogue samurai and Hijikata. Chizuru had woken up early with not only no recollection of falling asleep the night before, but also no memories of her identity or past either. On her way to the kitchen, the woman had bumped into who she believed to be the kindest of the men she'd met so far: Sanosuke Harada.

"I'm okay. Thank you for asking." Chizuru tried her best to smile at the handsome man before her. For some reason, she felt as if it were very important that he didn't see how much troubled she really was. However, despite her effort, Harada saw right through her mask.

"You're still upset that you can't remember anything, aren't you?" His tone was straight-forward yet still kind.

Chizuru flinched but nodded. She did recall the two flashbacks she had had the day prior, but those were the only memories she had recovered since four days ago when she'd first got amnesia. Her anxiety over not remembering much else was truly starting to eat away at the female Devil.

Harada placed a comforting hand atop the nonhuman's head, "Well, like I said before, don't worry so much. Good news: Kondou-san said that he was finally able to contact Matsumoto-sensei. He should be over later today to have a look at you. He should be able to estimate just how long your amnesia will last."

Chizuru nodded slowly, understanding only half of what he had just said. Matsumoto was a name the Shinsengumi had mentioned to her some time ago, but she couldn't remember exactly who he was. Though she would find out soon enough, so Chizuru decided not to dwell on it until then.

"Anyways, why don't you come eat breakfast with us? Everyone's already in the meeting room." When Chizuru shot a confused look at him, Harada grinned and turned to walk away, "Follow me. There's already a tray waiting for ya."

Chizuru did as the good-looking swordsman commanded. After turning down a few hallways, they finally approached a door. Harada slid the shojo. Chizuru followed Harada in and noticed Kondou, Hijikata, Shinpachi, Saito, Souji, and Yamazaki sitting around, eating.

"Morning, Chizuru-chan!" The man with the grass-colored orbs and cat-like features waved a hand at the girl.

Chizuru returned the wave awkwardly and walked over to the tray that Harada had dubbed her breakfast. Beside the spot sat the two most emotionless men in the Shinsengumi.

"Good morning, Yukimura-kun." Yamazaki spoke, nodding his head towards her, "From what I understand, you have no memories of who we are, correct?"

Chizuru could feel sweat starting to form on her face again. This man was one she had not seen yet. She had been at the headquarters for four days straight yet she had never been told about a man with short brown hair pulled back in a long thin ponytail, looking just as poker-faced as Saito-san.

"Y-Yes," She began nervously, instinctively scooting away from Yamazaki, "I'm sorry, but who might you be?"

"Susumu Yamazaki, a member and spy for the Shinsengumi. You have no reason to fear me. Like the others, I will not harm you."

He doesn't seem like a bad person. Chizuru thought, giving Yamazaki a gentle look. After exchanging a few brief words, Chizuru turned and began to eat her breakfast. In the middle of the meal, Kondou looked over to the young girl to inform her of what Harada already had.

"Matsumoto-sensei should be coming soon, Yukimura-kun. I do apologize for you having to wait so long to get looked over." As always, Kondou was considerate and calm; something of which Chizuru recognized the first (or technically the second time) upon meeting him.

Chizuru bowed with a big smile on her face, "Thank you very much, sir."

At hearing the girl call him by said nickname, Kondou held back a nervous chuckle and waved his hand about, "N-No need to be so formal, Yukimura-kun. I know you don't remember but you have been staying with us for over a year now."

"Is that right." Chizuru said without thinking. However, after Kondou's words fully registered into her brain after a minute, the girl dropped her rice bowl to the floor, "Wait, over a year?!" Her calm question came out as more of a shocked shriek.

Souji laughed at the girl's reaction and decided it was that time of the day again; the time to tease Chizuru to no end, "What, is that a problem with you, Chizuru-chan? Living in a home full of much older guys who are just dying to go to bed with a woman? You know, I was just about to talk you into it right before you lost your memories-"

Kondou shot a look of utter shock at the boy for his blunt remark, as he had never heard the young man say such things with his own ears before, "S-Souji, please!"

Saito simply held his poker-face while the others either turned red or looked away in anger, "Please ignore his snide comments, Yukimura. They are meant as nothing more than poor jokes."

Okita instantly flinched in amusement in response, "Ouch, Hajime-kun! 'Poor jokes' you say. Maybe you guys just don't have a good sense of humor like I do."

Within a matter of seconds, what was originally meant to just be a simple tease between the first unit leader and Chizuru turned into a loud discussion between Okita and the other soldiers. Meanwhile, Chizuru kept her silence and watched as the others continued to argue and chat with one another.

"You guys are all morons. My jokes rock!"

"Ha! The hell they do, Souji. I'm a way better joker than you."

"Not so sure about that, Shinpachi."

"Aw, Sano, that's not nice!"

Chizuru held back a giggle as she watched them all. They must be good friends, she thought. While they all looked scary at first glance, each one of these men had a kind side to them. Knowing such now made Chizuru feel a little more comfortable over the fact that she had been living with all of them for some time.

Suddenly, the happy conversation between everyone was interrupted when the shojo slid open. The boy known as Heisuke walked in, a tall bald man at his side.

"Matsumoto-sensei has arrived." Heisuke said, looking at Hijikata who nodded.

"You don't say, Heisuke," Okita suddenly chimed in, "Here I thought that bald guy there was your new girlfriend."

Heisuke shot a heated glare at the troll of a man, "Sh-Shut up, Souji! I was just being obvious about it for Chizuru-chan's sake." Heisuke's eyes locked onto said female.

Kondou rose from the tatami mat and extended a hand to the doctor, "Welcome Matsumoto-sensei. Thank you very much for coming." The leader of the Shinsengumi motioned Chizuru over who swiftly obeyed.

Chizuru analyzed Matsumoto for a moment. Nope, like the others, she didn't recognize the man. The girl bowed in greeting to the physician, "It's a pleasure to meet you, sir."

Matsumoto had already been informed of Chizuru's memory loss the moment he had arrived, so he wasn't surprised when he saw the girl bow to him as if she were meeting someone entirely new. In turn, Matsumoto returned the bow, "The same to you, Chizuru. I won't confuse you by saying you already know me because of Kodo-san."

Chizuru looked up at the man when she heard the name, "Kodo-san?" That name, it sounded vaguely familiar to her. She then remembered the night before, when Hijikata had informed her of her reason for being there with the Shinsengumi in the first place. To find her missing father, Kodo. Pieces were starting to come together at last, Chizuru thought to herself with a soft smile.

"Anyways, let's go look you over in your bedroom, shall we? We'll have more privacy there." Matsumoto said, setting a foot into the hallway.

Souji opened his mouth to make a crack about what Matsumoto had just said but quickly had the hand of Saito clamped over his mouth. Chizuru looked at the two in question but Saito nodded as if it were nothing. Shrugging it off, Chizuru followed Matsumoto out with Hijikata and Kondou at their side.

**~xXx~**

"How bad is the injury, Matsumoto-sensei?" Kondou asked from across the room, Hijikata standing beside him.

Matsumoto pulled back from examining Chizuru's head, "It appears there is no bump."

She's a pure blood Devil. Of course any injuries she had that caused her amnesia would be already gone. Hijikata thought but remained silent.

Kondou walked over to stand beside Matsumoto. He gave a gentle smile to Chizuru, "That's wonderful news."

"However,"

Kondou and Hijikata shot serious looks of concern to Matsumoto who had a deep frown on his face.

Chizuru sat in her futon, an innocent look in her dark brown eyes, "Um, so how long will my amnesia last? The man called Harada-san thought it would only last a few weeks..."

When Matsumoto didn't answer Chizuru, Kondou felt his stomach drop to his feet, "Matsumoto-sensei...?"

Hijikata crossed his arms to suppress his building up anger, "Are you saying she'll have amnesia longer than that?"

"I'm afraid I cannot say for certain." Matsumoto's tone was straight-forward and unwavering.

Hijikata twitched, his rage threatening to explode from him at any given moment, "What the hell do you mean-" Kondou could sense his friend's dismay and jumped in before things could get out of hand,

"So, you don't know when Yukimura-kun could get her memories back, is what you're saying."

Matsumoto nodded then looked down at Chizuru who's face had fallen to her lap, "I'm afraid there's no way for me to tell just exactly how long her amnesia will last. Some cases will last weeks. Others months. Then there's the few that have to wait years for them to return or not regain their memories at all. Seeing as I see no injury, I highly doubt she WON'T regain her memory but I can't tell you anything more than that, Kondou-san. I'm sorry."

Kondou nodded in understanding, running his fingers through his black locks, "No, the fault is mine. I was the one who sent Yukimura-kun out on patrol with Sanosuke's group that day."

Hijikata let out a long aggravated sigh before leaning down to the height Chizuru currently sat at. He placed a hand on the girl's head which got him a sad look from her, "Don't get too upset over it. You'll get your memories back, kid. We just have to be patient." Though, in truth, Hijikata spit at the idea of simply waiting while Chizuru sat around confused and memory-less. But as Matsumoto had said, there wasn't much more they could do.

"We will just have to inform the others and make sure they treat you as gently as possible." Kondou put on a big grin when he thought about what he'd just said, "Though, that isn't much different than how the others usually treat you. You're like the Princess of the Shinsengumi, Yukimura-kun!" The Mibu Wolves leader let out a hardy laugh.

Hijikata jumped up, his face slightly pink, "Kondou-san, don't say strange things like that out of no where!"

Kondou instantly noticed the unusual color on his friend's face and his grin widened, "Why, Toshi! Are you blushing? I see, I see, you think I should have added 'Toshi is your prince' in there, didn't you?"

Hijikata's lavender orbs nearly flew out of his skull, "WHA-"

As Chizuru silently watched Kondou and Hijikata go back and forth with one another, she began to wonder if she really could get her normal like with the Shinsengumi back without her memories.

* * *

><p>Elsewhere, in one of the forests of Kyoto three figures lurked. One of the figures was tall and muscular, with crystal eyes and a small red beard. The man looked to the other figure that was leading him, a man with short blond hair and eyes the color of blood.<p>

"Kazama," The man with the beard began as he walked beside the third figure, a man with a long blue ponytail wearing tight clothing, "Where exactly are we headed, if I may so ask."

The man known as Kazama didn't stop to respond nor did he look back at his companions trailing behind him, "If you must know, Amagiri, I plan to make one more attempt to capture that little female Devil."

"Again?" The man wearing the ponytail questioned, twirling the gun in his hand, "That failed the last time thanks to those damned Shinsengumi. What's the point in trying again? That chick didn't even know what Devils were when we met her. I say we capture that Princess Sen. She'd be more useful than-"

"Shut your mouth, Shiranui." This time, Kazama ceased walking and turned to glare at both men, "Either you follow me or you can kill yourselves right here. Your choice." The man's lips curled up into a very sinister smirk, "Either way, I personally don't care what you do. I'm going after Chizuru Yukimura." With that, Kazama returned to his silence and proceeded on.

Amagiri and Shiranui exchanged looks before equally groaning. Sometimes, it was utterly exhausting just talking to the leader of the Kazama clan. But as much as they hated to admit it, Chikage did have a point. Chizuru Yukimura was not only a rare female Devil, but the last remaining woman of the Yukimura clan. If Kazama were to capture and wed her, it would prove well for both the Kazama clan and all Devils.

"Very well, Kazama." Amagiri said, following after him.

"I guess we don't have a choice." Shiranui snorted, pointing the barrel of his gun at Kazama's head while smiling, "But if I don't get some action from this, your head's gonna roll."

Kazama snickered as he approached the edge of the cliff that sat above a large compound. A strong wind blew straight against Kazama as his crimson eyes focused directly down on the building, his expression growing much more dark, "Oh, don't worry. I'm sure those dogs of the Bakufu will try to save their Princess the moment they catch wind of us. Not that that will do that little one any good..." Soon, the sound of the strong wind was replaced with the evil chuckling of Chikage Kazama as he thought of what was soon to come.

**~xXx~**

Later that evening, the other members of the Shinsengumi had been updated about Matsumoto's visit. When the others heard that the respected physician couldn't determine how long Chizuru's amnesia would last, everyone was equally upset. But after a firm scolding from the demon vice-commander, everyone shut up and did what they could to make Chizuru feel better.

Now it was nearly eight o'clock. The sun had already set in Kyoto and everyone had just finished up dinner. Chizuru and the other men were gathered together in the usual meeting area, each one of them full and somewhat sleepy.

"Hey Sano, wanna go grab a drink at Shimabara?" Shinpachi asked, throwing an arm around his best friend.

Harada flashed a tired look at Nagakura, "Nah, I think I'm gonna stay in tonight. I had patrol earlier today in case you forgot. I'm exhausted."

"What?! Oh come on, I really wanna get a drink but I don't wanna go by myself..."

Shinpachi and Harada soon began arguing over going to the red light district. Chizuru, who sat in the corner away from the others, simply did what she had been doing all day: watching in silence from a distance. Souji noticed this and noted it to the Shinsengumi's three leaders.

"Hey, Hijikata-san. Haven't we been extra nice to Chizuru-chan since she lost her memory? Why is she staying away from everyone like we're all gonna eat her?"

Saito, who sat beside Souji, decided to jump in as he felt he fully understood the reason behind Chizuru's anti-social nature as of late, "Yukimura is simply dealing with a lot right now. She will come around. Just give her time."

Hijikata nodded along with the poker-faced samurai, "Saito's right. For now, just let the child be."

Souji rolled his eyes and looked away, "Tch, whatever..."

Over with Chizuru, a memory she had recalled shortly after Matsumoto left was playing over and over in her mind. This memory was one she had not informed any of the others about yet. In it was the same blond man from the memory she remembered the night before. The man she recalled as the same one telling her she was a Devil and to "break her chains to the humans and come with her own kind". She didn't know who he was but he seemed to be the type of man who had a black heart. The newest memory she had recovered showed the man pointing his sword at her, a hesitant look in his eyes. She briefly heard the voice of Hijikata call out before hearing the man say "I grow tired of this," as he sheathed his sword. That was where the flashback ended. Like the others, it had been very brief and also very confusing to the girl. Chizuru figured Hijikata probably knew something about that particular memory, since he had been in it, but the girl didn't bother to ask. For now, she'd rather be left to herself.

"Hey Chizuru,"

...And just when she was wanting to be alone. Chizuru looked up to see Heisuke waving at her with a big happy smile on his baby face.

"Y-Yes?" Chizuru did her best to fake a smile in return to the boy as he approached her.

"Wanna take a short walk with me before bed? It's a nice night out."

Chizuru couldn't help but smile for real at the cheerful look in the teen's eyes that were a gorgeous mix of green and blue. However, she had already decided to stay indoors for the night.

"Sorry, Heisuke-kun," Chizuru said, standing up and faking a yawn, "I'm very tired. I think I'm going to head to bed if you don't mind. Maybe tomorrow though."

Heisuke's smile fell when Chizuru proceeded to the door, "Oh...okay. Have a nice rest, Chizuru-chan."

When the others saw her leaving, they said their good nights and waved. Chizuru breathed a sigh of sweet relief when she finally got out into the hallway, where there were no men to talk to her.

* * *

><p><em>Finally, some peace and quiet...<em>Chizuru thought as she made her way towards her bedroom. She remembered back to the morning when Matsumoto explained her amnesia and her eyes quickly fell once again, Will I truly be able to get used to living here again, now that most of my memories are gone? Chizuru was deep in thought about her own anxieties, that she didn't even notice that she accidentally wandered onto one of the outside porches of the Shinsengumi HQ. When Chizuru suddenly felt the cool air of outside blowing against her skin as well as the beautiful moonlight shining down on her, Chizuru stopped and began to panic.

"Oh no! H-How did I get out here? I must have taken a wrong turn; this compound is so big..." Chizuru turned to walk back the way she came, "I should have had Harada-san or Okita-san show me the way to my room..." Chizuru was just about to take a step when a haunting familiar voice suddenly echoed out from the darkness of night,

"Good evening...Chizuru Yukimura."

Chizuru felt her heart stop and quickly remembered who that voice belonged to. The girl slowly turned, praying that it wouldn't be who she thought it was, but to her dismay, the same blond man from her flashbacks was now standing right in front of her, a few inches out from the porch she was trembling on.

The Yukimura daughter jumped back against the house's wall when she noticed the man start towards her, a sword in his hand. Though her heart was up in the bridge of her throat, Chizuru managed to choke out a question she needed an answer to, "J-Just who are you?"

The man stopped only to smirk as if amused, "How cruel, to pretend you don't remember me, little one. " The man ran fingers through his short golden strands before positioning his sword's point directly at Chizuru, "Chikage Kazama. We may have only met three times, but I think my name is easy for you to remember."

Chikage Kazama? Chizuru couldn't say she recalled ever meeting someone with that name, but she obviously must have. Why else would such a suspicious-looking man approach her in the dead of night with his sword drawn?

"W-What do you want with me?" Chizuru's voice was nothing more than a shaky bunch of words thrown together on the verge of a scream. Kazama found the girl's new-found fear to be quite enjoyable.

"My, aren't you scared tonight. Of all the times we've met before now, you've put on the tough girl act. Why is it you're different tonight, daughter of Kodo?" Kazama took another step towards Chizuru which made her slide to the right. Chizuru was just about to make a run for it when she suddenly felt the barrel of a gun be pressed to her forehead. She looked up to see a gorgeous yet cold-looking man standing over her, wearing the same smirk Kazama did.

"Hey now, we haven't finished talking to you yet. No running for your life till afterwards." The man wielding the gun spoke confidently, pulling back the trigger of his weapon as if ready to shoot.

Chizuru was about to ask who he was when she heard a third voice, much deeper than the others, echo from the opposite side of her. She looked over to see a tall man with red hair glancing down at her shaking figure.

"You have our apologies for coming so late in the evening."

Kazama's smile fell into a disgusted frown, "Enough with that filthy formality talk, Amagiri." Kazama somehow flashed onto the porch, in front of where Chizuru stood. When he saw the girl's face turn as white as a ghost's, his smirk returned, "My, my. You really are frightened, aren't you? Foolish woman, that is no way for a true Devil to act."

Chizuru slid her body slowly down the wall of the Shinsengumi compound, praying that somehow, someway it would transport her to the other side and away from the crazy people before her. Unfortunately, defying the laws of physiques was something even a Devil could not do. So, the girl did the next best thing.

"Harada-san! Hijikata-san! Okita-san, anyone...helppppp!" Chizuru screeched as she dropped to her knees pathetically. As she began to weep, Shiranui and Amagiri exchanged odd looks while Kazama stared down at the girl, frowning. Now something really was off. While he knew Chizuru had been frightened by him the first time they met, she had never shown this much fear. He had thought she was just pretending not to recognize him in hopes of getting away unharmed but now, Kazama knew something wasn't right about the Yukimura child.

Leaning down, Kazama tilted Chizuru's chin up with the tip of his thumb so that his ruby orbs matched with her chocolate ones. When he saw a look in her eyes that he didn't recognize, the blond swordsman twitched ever so slightly, "You. Why do you have such a confused and desperate look in those eyes? That look is the look of someone who is blinded, lost in the darkness of their own anxieties and lack of knowledge. What has happened to you since last we met, Chizuru Yukimura?"

Without warning, Chizuru slapped Kazama's hand away but instantly froze back up in terror when his glare intensified. She began hiccuping as more tears streamed down her face like a waterfall. When her cries didn't cease, Kazama let out a sigh and stood back up. The man ran fingers through his bangs, wondering what to do. Would it really be fruitful to kidnap the girl in the current condition she was in? How would he, as a Devil and clan leader, look if he brought home a pathetic shell of a fellow Devil who could do nothing more than cry and scream like one of those filthy humans?

Seeing his comrade tense up and Chizuru's tears, Shiranui decided it was time for him to intervene. The gunman placed a hand on Kazama's shoulder and glanced down on Chizuru who now had her hands covering her head, "Hey Kazama, why don't we just forget this? That girl is in obviously no shape to talk right now."

Kazama was snapped out of his trance at Kyo's words, "And just what is there to talk about, Shiranui. This girl may have grown even weaker since the last time I saw her, but she is still a rare female Devil of the nearly extinct Yukimura clan." Kazama took hold of Chizuru's wrist and spun her around. He then wrapped his arms around the girl so she couldn't hit him with her flailing arms. Finally, he used the butt of his sword to hit her in the stomach, causing Chizuru to lose consciousness for a short time. The demon threw Chizuru over his shoulder and turned around to leave, "It matters not to me if she can keep a level head or not. Let's be off-"

However, just as Kazama made a move to leave, the blade of a sword suddenly appeared from the darkness and pointed itself right at Kazama. His red eyes rolled over to the blade. He instantly caught sight of the man he expected to see on this night.

"Just where the hell do you think you're taking Chizuru, Chikage Kazama?" Hijikata ascended from the dimly lit porch, a fierce glare upon his already angry face.

Shiranui also sensed a presence to his right and turned to see his rival pointing his spear at him. The Devil grinned as he turned and positioned his gun back at him, "Sup Harada? Nice night, isn't it?"

Though he wasn't happy to see the man who continued to constantly get under his skin, Harada returned the smirk Shiranui showed him, "It would have been a hell of a lot better if your freakish ass hadn't shown up."

Shiranui whistled in response to the snide remark, a slight gleam in his purple eyes.

Amagiri was the last to notice a third person standing near him, ready to attack. Heisuke stood in front of the man who had nearly killed him twice since they first met. The boy's hair was white as snow and his eyes as red as his boiling blood. Now in his Fury form, Heisuke readied himself for battle.

Remembering back to the last time they clashed, Amagiri simply turned to the boy, a look of utter disappointment on his face, "Don't tell me you still believe you can defeat me, child. You have tried too times to many to take me down. Has nearly being killed and becoming a fake Devil not made you see the light?"

Heisuke simply snickered, not giving a damn to what Amagiri was spewing, "I don't really care anymore actually. The point is, you jackasses are after Chizuru-chan once again, and I can't just sit idly by while I watch you take her." Heisuke lifted his sword, his red eyes reflecting in the blade, "Get ready, Amagiri. I'm gonna take you down then kill Chikage Kazama for scaring Chizuru-chan!"

Amagiri sighed and put his fists up, giving in, "Very well. But you should know by now, I will not hold back on you. This time, you will die, Fury or not."

"Bring it on, Oni." Heisuke grinned and launched himself at the older man.

Just as Heisuke and Amagiri had done, soon the others were in battle with each other. Shiranui against Harada as usual, with Shinpachi backing him up. Amagiri fighting with Heisuke. Meanwhile, Hijikata and Kazama stood at a stand-still, their glares slicing away at each other like a thousand knives. After a minute of silence, Kazama dropped Chizuru to the ground as if she were a sack. Hijikata's glare grew even angrier when he saw the carelessness shown by the evil demon.

"Damn you. Tonight, I will kill you, Chikage Kazama. That's a promise from the Shinsengumi's Vice Commander himself." Hijikata slid his foot to the right as he readied himself to launch in for the first strike.

Kazama smirked arrogantly and snorted in response, "Do as you like, foolish human." Kazama then lifted his sword once again, "I will kill every one of you Shinsengumi members if that is what it takes to take Chizuru Yukimura for myself." With that, Hijikata flew it and so began his and Kazama's battle.

Over with Chizuru, the girl was just barely regaining consciousness. She awoke to hearing nothing but the clashing of swords. Her tired eyes opened, her vision extremely blurry for a brief moment. The girl blinked, fixing her sight. Chizuru instantly sat up when she saw the man who wished to kidnap her fighting against the hot-tempered Toshizo. Gunshots rang out, and Chizuru looked over only to be shocked when she noticed Harada stabbing away at the man with the ponytail, who dodged each of Sano's strikes with ease just as he proceeded to fire off his own weapon. Lastly, Chizuru looked to Heisuke, who's appearance had changed drastically for some reason unknown to her.

"N-No...stop." Chizuru whimpered, holding her face with both hands as fear returned to her.

"Hah!"

Chizuru's eyes went back to the form of Hijikata, who was constantly swinging his sword left and right as he tried to cut Kazama's jugular. In response, Chikage dodged and jumped with each strike thrown at him. Instantly, Kazama lifted up his sword, blocking Hijikata's weapon. His insane smile widened when he noticed sweat form on Hijikata's face. With a grunt, Chikage pushed Hijikata back with only fifty percent of his strength. The Vice Commander slid back and nearly fell off the edge of the porch but caught himself just in time. Kazama gave the man little time to return to fighting stance because a second after Hijikata looked up, Kazama was only inches apart from him, his sword in the air ready to strike downward.

Chizuru's eyes shut on their own when she heard the blade hit flesh and a loud moan come from Toshizo. When she heard the voices of Heisuke and Harada cry out to their leader, the female Devil barely opened her eyes. Her heart stopped when she saw blood flowing from the left shoulder of Hijikata, who was now barely holding his sword with one arm. Kazama was cackling, filled with more confidence and thrill then he had ever been before when he fought against his rival for the Yukimura child.

"Is it obvious now, human? You are no match for someone of my level." Kazama began walking slowly towards the hunched over Hijikata who had jumped back upon getting wounded. The blond Oni swung his sword slightly, letting some of the demon commander's blood fly from the blade's tip to the ground. When Hijikata glared back up at him, Kazama stopped and redirected his weapon, "Now then, why don't we bring the curtain down on this pathetic play."

* * *

><p>Over with Harada, the spearsman was still fending off against Shiranui. The handsome man's golden eyes shot over to Shinpachi who had been standing by in case his friend would require backup against the gunman, "Shinpachi!"<p>

Nagakura gave a question look to his best friend and pulled out his sword, "Need help, Sano?"

Harada quickly nodded his sword in the direction of Hijikata and Kazama's fight, "Go help, Hijikata-san! I can handle Shiranui on my own!"

Shinpachi argued no more and took off as instructed. Meanwhile, Shiranui used Harada's distraction to his advantage and managed to plow the head of his pistol right into Harada's forehead only a moment later. Sano froze up when he felt the cold material press against him and prepared himself to die, "...Shit..." However, to Harada's surprise, Shiranui simply smirked back at him before taking the gun away from his forehead. Sanosuke blinked in confusion when he saw Shiranui turn and put his gun away, "Hey, what the hell are you...?"

"I think that's enough fun for one night!" Kyo looked over his shoulder, his face full of confident happiness, "That was one hell of a ride, Harada. But I think you're losing your touch. Next time, I will kill you."

Harada sweated, unsure of how to feel about Shiranui's decision to let him live, "Uh..."

"Anywayssssss..."

Sano followed Shiranui's eyes over to Kazama and Hijikata, "Did you really come here to kidnap Chizuru?" He was beginning to wonder if Shiranui was taking the Devils mission seriously or not.

Shiranui ran fingers throw his bangs before looking over to Amagiri who was still fighting Heisuke, "Hey Amagiri!"

At hearing his name be called out, the man stopped fighting and looked over, "Shall we take our leave now, Shiranui?"

"Tch, I wish. But we can't really leave Kazama here." Shiranui groaned and crossed his arms.

Harada twitched, furious that he had been ignored by his rival, "Hey, freak! I asked you a question!"

Shiranui snorted amusingly before looking back to Harada, "Yeah, yeah, I heard you. Truth is Amagiri and I didn't really feel like coming here tonight in the first place. That was Kazama's idea."

Amagiri walked over to the two men, not giving a care to Heisuke who was still trying to land a punch on him from all angles, "Kazama seems to be quite fixated on that female child. He has always been quite...stubborn."

Heisuke proceeded to pound away at Amagiri who was using one hand to block every hit he threw at him. It wasn't until Harada called out to him that Heisuke finally stopped, "But Sano!"

Harada simply locked eyes with the younger boy which quickly silenced him. The tenth unit captain turned back to Shiranui and Amagiri who seemed to be watching Kazama's fight as well, "So you two never intended to kidnap Chizuru then?"

"Personally, I couldn't care less," Shiranui threw his hands around the back of his head nonchalantly, "What Kazama does is his business. Me, I'm just in it for the action. Amagiri's just Kazama's babysitter."

The typically polite Devil shot a look at Shiranui which was swiftly ignored.

"However," Shiranui said, changing his focus from Kazama to the figure of Chizuru, "I am wondering. Did something happen to that girl since the last time Kazama tried to kidnap her?"

Harada stared in silence at the two nonhumans before realizing there would be no harm in telling them, "Chizuru has amnesia."

Both Shiranui and Amagiri quickly looked at Sano with equally surprised looks.

Heisuke looked to his brotherly figure as if he had lost his brain, "Sano, don't tell them that!"

Harada ruffled Heisuke's hair annoyingly, "Oh, what's the harm? I can tell these guys really don't care causing us any harm. If they were serious about this like Kazama, Shiranui would have blown my brains out when he had the chance. And Amagiri would have killed you way before now."

Heisuke's face turned red with embarrassment and frustration but his reaction went unnoticed when Shiranui cried out,

"Amnesia? How the hell...I mean, what- ACK, aren't you Shinsengumi dorks supposed to be, I don't know, like always looking after her?!" Harada twitched at Shiranui's comment, "Just how could you morons let that kid get amnesia? That'd be like...dropping a baby down a flight of stairs!"

Again, Harada twitched, "It wasn't like we meant for it to happen! Besides, you weren't there so shut up, will ya."

Shiranui sighed and looked back to Chizuru who still remained on the porch, frozen with terror, "Well, I guess that explains things then. She didn't know who any of us were, so..."

"She doesn't remember anything. She's been like that for several days now."

Amagiri chimed in, glancing from Chizuru and Harada, "Of all my years, I have never heard of another full-blooded Devil losing their memory like that child has. If I may so ask, how did the young one get amnesia in the first place?"

"She was inside a building that blew up." Heisuke answered in a monotone.

Shiranui fell to the ground headfirst then jumped back up screeching, "HOW THE HELL, HARADA?!"

Sano felt his battle rage from earlier beginning to return to him thanks to Shiranui's guilt-trips, "I admit, it was my fault I let her fall into somewhere so dangerous but you have no right to tell me things like that when you've tried to kill me several times!"

Shiranui began flailing his arms about as he launched himself into a full-blown argument with Sanosuke, "Here I thought you were the one who could have actually protect her when it came down to it! But it just so happens, you downright friggin' SUCK!"

Veins began surfacing all over Harada's face as he screamed back in retaliation, "Would you shut your damn mouth before I shove my spear into it?!"

As the two went onto argue, Heisuke and Amagiri sweat-dropped and went back to watching the conflict above them. However, what was to come next was something not even Kazama himself was prepared for.

* * *

><p>Back up with Kazama and Hijikata, the two had thrown themselves back into a battle of slashing swords again. While Hijikata was injured, he managed to take full hold of his sword with both hands once more and was doing what he could to fend Kazama off. Shinpachi had arrived a few moments ago, announcing that he would help but Hijikata instantly ordered him to stay by Chizuru's side and not interfere. Of course, the second unit captain obeyed and now leaned down beside Chizuru who was trembling horribly and crying at the violent sight taking place in front of her.<p>

"Don't you worry, Chizuru," Shinpachi began when he saw just how horrified the girl was. He placed a hand on the girl's head and give it a gentle pat, "Hijikata-san has fought Kazama before. I can assure you he'll be just fine."

Before Chizuru could respond, Kazama swung his sword into Hijikata's other arm, drawing blood once again. Hijikata's deep voice rung out and he jumped back, breathing heavily and in pain.

Kazama let out another laugh, "This will be your last night in this life. I shall let you take the time to say your final words before I cut that slender neck of yours. Be grateful, human."

Shinpachi's hand fell from Chizuru's hand and now he himself was feeling just as terrified for their commander as she was, "Oh crap!"

Chizuru hiccuped on her tears when she remembered what Kazama had told her earlier. He was there to kidnap HER, yet Hijikata was the one who had ended up badly hurt. Why? Why had he fought so hard against a man like Kazama, when there was nothing for him, a Shinsengumi leader, to gain? Why would a tough warrior like Hijikata waste his time and skill on someone who was simply after a useless girl like herself? Chizuru could not remember what kind of relationship she had with Hijikata nor what feelings for him were previously, but that didn't matter. He had still chosen to fight a fight he didn't have to. He still chose to protect her even though he knew he would probably be hurt. Hijikata had done all he could. Chizuru couldn't just let him die when it was she that this blond bastard was after.

"Stop!" Chizuru choked out, climbing to her feet fearfully. Her plea went unheard and she noticed Kazama return to attacking stance. Her heart skipped another beat when she saw Hijikata try to stand back up but fall just as quickly.

Shinpachi looked to the Shinsengumi's princess, wondering just what she was planning to do, "Chizuru...?"

Kazama's eyes suddenly shined with the intent to kill as he stepped forward towards the man who would soon become his victim, "Farewell, Toshizo Hijikata. Your head is mine!"

Chizuru didn't think as she let her feet take control over her body. Shinpachi attempted to grab Chizuru's wrist but it slipped right from his grasp as the girl took off towards Kazama and Hijikata. Neither man noticed Chizuru as she ran towards the space between both of their blades.

Hijikata grunted and grabbed his sword. He jumped up and got ready to swing but froze up when his lavender eyes caught sight of Chizuru who ran towards them at incredible speed, "Chizuru...!"

When he heard the woman's name be echoed from Hijikata, Chikage looked over in the middle of swinging his sword only to see Chizuru suddenly jump into his line of attack. Kazama's teeth clenched as he changed his blade's path. Chizuru flinched and slid to the right, the blade of Kazama's sword just barely missing her face. A second later, Chizuru felt her ankle twist the wrong way and a shot of pain went throw her like a bullet. Chizuru had no time to scream as she stumbled to the side and fell backwards. Kazama dropped his sword and reached his arm as if to grab her. Hijikata also released his weapon and extended his hand out to grab Chizuru's. However, just as it had happened with Shinpachi; Chizuru's slender wrist slipped right through Kazama and Hijikata's hands.

Each and every one of the males hearts stopped as they watched the girl fall from the porch and onto the ground with a horrible thunk. Chizuru's head fell right onto a sharp rock in the ground, cutting her temple quite badly. After a few seconds of hearing nothing but the wind pass by, all of the present Shinsengumi members went fleeing over to Chizuru in a panic. Each man surrounded the girl in a circle while Hijikata gently picked her up in his arms.

Shiranui and Amagiri returned to Kazama's side on the porch and watched the Shinsengumi panic over the unresponsive Chizuru. After a few awkward moments waiting for Kazama to say something, Shiranui turned to him,

"Hey Kazama, why don't we get going? There's no way you're gonna be taking Chizuru now." When Kazama didn't respond, Shiranui stepped forward to get a better look at his face. The somewhat feminine man's eyes widened when he noticed the uncharacteristic look of concern painted on Chikage Kazama's face. Shiranui stepped back and leaned over to whisper to Amagiri, "Holy crap, I think Kazama is actually...worried about that girl!"

Amagiri nodded, his crystal eyes focused on Chizuru who was still being held and gently shaken by Toshizo Hijikata, "Yes, well...it seems the Shinsengumi are not the only ones who have grown attached to that child. However, she is a Devil. A fall like that will not take her life." Amagiri's eyes jumped over to Kazama's back, "Right, Kazama?"

Chikage flinched before regaining his usual stoic face. He turned away from the Shinsengumi and lowered his head, "...Tch." Within a brief second, Kazama had vanished into thin air with the wind. Shiranui and Amagiri sighed before exchanging looks and then vanishing into the night themselves.

"Hijikata-san! What happened?!" The others surrounding Chizuru looked back over to the porch to see Souji, Saito, and Kondou all rushing outside.

Kondou looked to his fellow commander to ask what had happened but when he caught sight of the unconscious Chizuru, the older man could do nothing but gasp. Saito, though he still held a poker-face, looked at his fellow companions questionably. Finally, Souji began screaming at Sano and Shinpachi, demanding they tell him what had happened.

* * *

><p>After explaining the entire incident to the rest of the Shinsengumi, Harada and Shinpachi took Chizuru to her room to rest. Heisuke and Saito got some medical supplies to tend to her head injury. Meanwhile, Hijikata sat on the porch; his head held down, his bangs covering his eyes, and his hands tightly gripping his sword. Kondou and Souji stood in the doorway, staring at him.<p>

"Toshi, don't blame yourself. I'm sure Yukimura-kun will recover from this." Kondou soothed, walking over and patting his friend on the shoulder.

Souji rolled his eyes and turned his back to Hijikata, "Please, Kondou-san. If Hijikata-san wouldn't have been so clumsy, Chizuru-chan wouldn't have fallen from the porch like that. It's just as if he had pushed her off himself."

Kondou shot a look of shock back at the boy who was like a son to him, "Souji! You don't mean that-" When Okita began walking away, Kondou soon gave chase, leaving Hijikata alone.

The grip on his sword's hilt tightened immensely, so hard that a little bit of crimson leaked from his fist. Only one word escaped Hijikata's lips as he sat there in the dead of night by himself,

"...Chizuru..."

* * *

><p>Inside, Harada, Heisuke, and Shinpachi all sat at Chizuru's side. Her head had been treated of the terrible cut she'd received. However, she had not woken up yet. It had been four hours now and dawn was breaking. The men feared that if Chizuru didn't wake up soon, she might not at all. Though she was a Devil, and history had made it known Devils could not be killed so easily; the Shinsengumi unit leaders couldn't help but be paranoid.<p>

"How could we let this happen, guys." Shinpachi suddenly spoke, his face buried into his knuckles.

Harada didn't turn his head and kept his focus on the woman laying in bed.

Heisuke sat against a wall, looking up at the ceiling as if he were mesmerized in it. Minutes went by, and Heisuke finally let his thoughts be spoken, "Do you think...Chizuru-chan will ever get her memories back?"

Shinpachi remained in the same position but snorted at the kid, "That's what you're worried about? Screw her memories, Heisuke. Chizuru-chan herself is way more important."

"I know that!" Heisuke shouted but shut up when Harada suddenly glared back at him.

"Keep it down. We want Chizuru to wake up but not because someone was being inconsiderate and too damn loud."

"S-Sorry..."

The door to Chizuru's room slid open, the figure of Hijikata in the entryway. He walked in without saying a word, shut the door and took a seat of his own next to Harada. After a moment, he asked, "Any changes?"

Harada shook his head depressingly, "Not a thing. She hasn't even stirred."

Hijikata clenched the bridge of his nose, frustrated, "I see."

"How's your shoulders, Hijikata-san?" Shinpachi pointed to his arms where the sleeves of his kimono were being pinned back, revealing some bandages covering the wounds Kazama had dealt him.

Hijikata placed one hand over his shoulder, "They're fine. These are just flesh wounds, nothing more." The Mibu Wolves second-in-command cleared his throat, which usually meant he was preparing to say something very important. Shinpachi, Heisuke, and Harada all focused their attention on him as he opened his mouth, "When Chizuru wakes up...we will discuss exactly how we are going to deal with her."

Heisuke frowned hard at the strict leader. He suddenly had a bad feeling in the pit of his stomach, "What do you mean, Hijikata-san? We'll just treat her like we always do and-"

"I doubt she will get her memories back now."

The three warrior brothers hearts skipped a beat.

Shinpachi pretended to laugh off what Hijikata had just said, "W-What are you talking about, Hijikata-san? 'Course Chizuru-chan will get recover from her amnesia! She's a Devil, ain't she?"

"True," Hijikata closed his eyes as if he were going deep into thought, "However, I spoke to Yamazaki since he was the one who looked over her new injury. While she is a Devil and Devils do recover from flesh wounds...memory could be a different thing. After a hit like earlier, I honestly doubt Chizuru will be remembering anything anytime soon, if ever. Her memories are not like normal physical injuries. They are not something that can be restored to the way they were before like limbs and organs."

Harada held back a very tired sigh and rubbed the back of his neck. However, unlike his friends, he chose to remain silent on this matter. After all, there was not much they could do for Chizuru. The spear-man smiled scornfully to himself as he turned his head away so that the others couldn't see his face, _How ironic. It was completely my fault that Chizuru ended up in that dangerous building that collapsed on her and gave her amnesia in the first place. Yet, here I am, being the only one who doesn't argue about doing anything for her. What can I do...? How can I call myself a true man if I can't even help the woman I..._Harada was broken away from his thoughts when he suddenly heard Shinpachi order him to say something. Instead of doing as requested though, Sano held onto his silence which got him more rage from Shinpachi.

While Shinpachi shouted at Harada, Heisuke tried arguing again with Hijikata who did the same as Harada, and said nothing. There was no point in arguing if nothing could be changed. They couldn't change the past, nor could they restore Chizuru's memories to as they were a week ago. All that they could do now was wait. Wait, and pray Chizuru would be able to get used to living with them again, as she did the first time she came there a few years ago.

"Mmmmm..."

All four men instantly directed their attention at Chizuru who's eyes were twitching a little. After a few seconds, the girl's eyes fluttered open at last.

"Chizuru-chan!" Both Heisuke and Shinpachi shouted, getting a little too close to Chizuru as she looked towards them exhausted.

Chizuru looked over at the men to her side, dark circles under her eyes and flushed cheeks, "Y...You guys..." Her voice mumbled with a pained crack.

Harada smiled sadly down at Chizuru before taking one of her hands and giving it a gentle squeeze, "Hey sleepy-head. How ya feelin'?"

The female shut her eyes a moment, trying to gather the energy to say something. After a minute, Chizuru re-opened her eyes and blankly stared at the ceiling, "...Chizuru Yukimura..."

All four men looked to each other with equally odd looks.

Shinpachi turned his eyes back to Chizuru, grinning nervously, "Uh..." Had Chizuru hit her head a little 'too' hard earlier?

"My father's name is Kodo Yukimura. I came to Kyoto from Edo in search of my father after losing contact with him. You all took me in and I've been living with the Shinsengumi ever since." Chizuru's tone was emotionless and bold.

Hijikata felt his heart jump in his chest when he realized what this must have meant, "Wait, Chizuru...do you-"

"I am...a Devil. Kazama was the one who told me as such that night when I was helping deliver messages to other Shinsengumi soldiers. Him, Amagiri, and Shiranui all appeared and told me to come with them. Ever since that night, they've been after me..."

Heisuke and Shinpachi were still confused out of their minds, but Harada and Hijikata's faces had lit up greatly.

"Chizuru," Harada squeezed Chizuru's hand a little tighter, "When you fell from the porch earlier...did hitting your head against that rock...make you remember?"

Shinpachi and Heisuke both nearly shot out of their seats at hearing their friend's words, "What?! What makes you say that, Sano?!"

Harada resisted the urge to hit the both of them and kept his attention on Chizuru who had looked up at him and smiled softly, "So you did, huh. Well, that was one hell of a way for you to get over your amnesia, that's for sure."

Heisuke, who was still a mile behind Hijikata and Harada, was twitching in his seat, "W-Wait, so...Chizuru does remember everything now?!" He turned to the girl with big eyes, "Really?!"

Chizuru nodded, "Y...Yes. While I was unconscious, I remembered everything. I remembered meeting all of you, and meeting the Devils. I remember everything up until I fell off the porch earlier, including how I got into that crushed building."

Harada's ears stood up on ends, "You do?"

Chizuru nodded, thinking back to seven days ago, "Yes. I remember you telling me to go find some place safe to hide while you and the others took care of the rogue samurai. I hid behind a building when one of the rogue samurai caught sight of me and chased me. I went into that building to hide from him. Once I realized he was gone, I got ready to leave but then I heard someone yell and one of the rogue samurai was launched through one of the windows. That's when the building's ceiling came down...and that's how I got amensia."

Harada's face paled to that of a ghost as he felt guilt sweep over him once again. Letting go of Chizuru's hand, he brought his palm to his face, "Damn, so it really was my fault. Chizuru, I can never apologize enough..."

"Eh? N-No, it wasn't your fault, Harada-san!" Chizuru moaned a little as she tried to sit up a little, "I-I mean if I would have just drawn my sword and would have tried to fight the man instead of run-"

Shinpachi's emotions took control of him in an instant and grabbed Chizuru by the shoulders like a panicked dad scolding his reckless daughter, "Are you nutts? That would have been even worst, Chizuru-chan!"

Heisuke popped up next to Shinpachi and nodded quickly, "Yeah, what Shinpachi said!"

Suddenly, the group was snapped out of their freak out session by Hijikata who loudly cleared his throat. Shinpachi and Heisuke backed up when Hijikata's eyes darkened with another glare.

"At any rate..." Hijikata began, scooting towards Chizuru and pushing her fully back into laying position, "You should get some rest. It's good that you got your memories back but you've been through a lot tonight. You should sleep." The leader turned to the younger men at his side, "All of you, get out so she can sleep."

Shinpachi cocked a brow at the tempered male, "Shouldn't you do the same, Hijikata-san...?"

Toshizo clenched his teeth together like that of an animal with blood-lust, "Just get the hell out! I'll be there momentarily!"

Shinpachi and Harada did as requested and bid a good night to their princess before leaving. Meanwhile, Heisuke remained in the doorway, looking back at Chizuru with a strange look upon his face.

The girl noticed this and blinked at the boy, "Heisuke-kun?"

"What Sano-san said..." Heisuke began, looking down to the floor to avoid Chizuru's beautiful brown orbs, "I should apologize too. If we had just been properly watching you...none of this would have happened. Same with tonight; you wouldn't have nearly had your throat cut by Kazama if we would have just kept you closer to us. Though I guess that worked out since you ended up hitting your head, giving you your memories back," Heisuke laughed nervously before scratching his head uncomfortably. The young man turned so that his back was facing Chizuru and Hijikata but he turned his head ever so slightly so she could hear, "In any case, I'm glad you have your memory back, Chizuru-chan. I was actually really afraid you might leave us if you hadn't remembered..."

Chizuru lifted her head up when she felt her heart skip a beat.

"Anyways," Heisuke stuttered, turning his head back around, "Have a good night sleep. See you later." With that, Toudou left the room, sliding the shojo behind him.

"Hmph." Hijikata snorted, crossing his arms and smiling to himself. Sometimes, Heisuke could be a little too obvious about his feelings. Though what Harada and Heisuke had said was also true for Toshizo. The Vice-Commander turned to Chizuru and bowed his head ever so slightly, "Just as those two said, I apologize as well. I let my guard down when fighting Kazama earlier. Because of that, you were hurt. Therefore, I apologize."

Chizuru couldn't believe her ears. Three apologies, and one from the hot-tempered Hijikata no less? Things seemed less weird when she had no memories.

"It's perfectly alright, Hijikata-san. I'm just happy I remember everything now..." Chizuru's smile fell a little as she looked down to her palms that were slightly red from the heat of the blanket, "Even remembering something such as the fact that I'm not human...it's probably better for me to recall everything about myself and the past, then forget everything including the things I never wanted to know in the first place."

Hijikata's lavender eyes widened a great fraction when he noticed the agonized tone in the young female's voice as she spoke. He stared back at Chizuru, who held her head downward in a depressed manner. After a moment, Hijikata unthinkingly reached out and placed one of his hands over Chizuru's left palm. The Devil instantly jumped and looked over to the man, her face the color of Harada's bandages.

Bewildered hazel clashed with shining lavender. Hijikata parted his lips to say something, when the shojo slid open.

"Pardon the intrusion," Saito Hajime spoke softly, Kondou and Souji at his side. All men walked in and looked straight down at Chizuru. Hijikata snatched his hand away before either of them could see.

"Hey, Chizuru-chan. Sano and the guys just told us you remembered everything. That true?"

Said girl nodded happily at the sadistic first captain, "Yes. I also remember everything that happened before I got my memories back. I apologize if I was rude to you earlier, Okita-san."

Souji let out a chuckle and shook his head, "Nah, you weren't really." The blood-loving boy then leaned down on his knees and pulled his lips close to Chizuru's. When he saw her face's tone darken, his usual feline-like smirk appeared and he brought a finger up to his lips as if he were making a quieting gesture, "But if ya ever forget me again, I'll kill ya. Remember that."

Kondou overheard the boy's threat and pulled Souji back to his feet with a worrisome look, "Souji, please. This is not that time for jokes. Yukimura-kun has been through a lot these last few days, so we must treat her with extra care!"

Okita huffed, rubbing the back of his neck, "Geez, Kondou-san. You're getting as bad as Hijikata-san when it comes to being overly-protective of Chizuru-chan."

Hijikata's ears flinched a moment, "What was that, Souji?!"

Before Chizuru knew it, all three men were arguing back and forth amongst themselves. The teen was just about to giggle at the sight when Saito hovered over her, the usual emotionally devoid look upon his pale face.

"Saito-san?"

"I am thankful as well." He randomly spoke, his eyes unchanging, "Recovering your memories, I mean. Things were...different when you did not remember any of us. Needless to say it made me feel slightly...uneasy."

"Sai..." But Chizuru bit her lip shyly when she felt herself be lost in the never-ending ocean that were Saito's eyes. Blush returned to the girl's face which was immediately noticed by the poker-faced samurai.

"Hmm? What is this? Why are your cheeks so red, Yukimura?" Though Saito's tone was calm, one could hear the confusion in it as well.

Overhearing his comrades, Souji's sadistic side took over and decided it was teasing time again. Breaking away from Kondou and Hijikata, Okita walked over beside Saito and dropped an arm around his neck, "Well, well, what's this, Hajime-kun? While Kondou-san, Hijikata-san, and I are over there talking, you decide to make a move on Chizuru-chan. You're one naughty boy, you know that?"

Saito's poker-face changed very slightly and soon, his cheeks were also dusted a light pink as he shot a look to Souji, "What do you mean? I did not say anything of the sort to her..."

Another happy chuckle escaped Souji as he was once again pulled back by Kondou who simply gave an apologetic look to both Saito and Chizuru. The first-in-command then leaned down so that he was at level head with Chizuru, "Yukimura-kun, we are all thrilled that you have recovered from your amnesia, but as Toshi said, you should get some rest. We'll discuss this in the morning." Kondou stood back up and gave Souji a gentle slap to the back, "Come Souji. Why don't we leave Yukimura-kun in peace?"

Souji nodded without arguing and waved back to Chizuru as if he were a little child, "Night night, Chizuru-chan!"

Saito then bowed before following after the two, "Good evening."

Hijikata was the last to stand up as he hid his crossed arms in his kimono's sleeves. His eyes softened when Chizuru let out a loud yawn. One of his very rare smiles appeared for only a second as he bid Chizuru the same good night that the others had. As he blew out the candle from the lantern in the girl's room, Chizuru laid back down and before she knew it, exhaustion had taken its complete hold over her once again. One thing remained true as Chizuru was thrown back into dream-land, and that was that despite even remembering the bad things from her past; having the memories she shared with her family, the Shinsengumi, was more than enough give her complete peace of mind.

* * *

><p>Outside, a man sat up in a tree, staring down at the Shinsengumi compound. A smirk crept up his tanned face as he turned to the other figure who was sitting on a branch above him, his back towards the building.<p>

"Looks like you nearly taking off her head and forcing her to fall off the porch was actually a good thing, eh Kazama?"

The clan head looked over his shoulder and gave an annoyed look in response, "...Tsk. Don't make me laugh, Shiranui. I'm done with this." Just like earlier, Chikage Kazama vanished into thin air, leaving the long-haired pistol-lover to his own.

Shiranui chuckled to himself as he stood up on the branch. Amethyst orbs locked down onto the door that led to Chizuru Yukimura's bedroom. The man's smirk grew a little at the corner, "Damn, Kodo's daughter really is loved by every man she comes into contact with." Harada's rival looked away and ran fingers through some straying bangs, "Still, it's not as if I'm one of them. Though I'd be lying if I said things wouldn't be boring if that girl didn't have any recollection of anything since her arrival to Kyoto. I'm sure Harada and those other Shinsengumi morons feel the same way. Then again, I'm not Kazama so it's not my problem." The handsome Devil let his feet fall from the tree's branch. The light from the moon hanging over head shined onto his falling figure. He mouthed six words as he fell slowly into the night,

_"Good luck to you, Chizuru Yukimura."_

A refreshingly cool wind blew by in Kyoto, swiftly taking the form of Kyo Shiranui with it.

* * *

><p><strong>Author's Comments: So, I rather like how this chapter turned out. Except for a few things. Mostly the ending (I couldn't think of a proper way to end it so I kinda just did...whatever. And hey, who doesn't love Shiranui? I mean, really lol ) as well as the part with Chizuru getting her memories back. I feel like I made that happen too easy. However, as I said, I just wanted to make this fic a two-shot. I didn't want to drag it out or anything, because if I did make it a few more chapters longer, I'd never finish it. Anyways, despite those things, I do hope you all enjoyed this. It was super fun adding Kazama, Amagiri, and Shiranui in this. Those 3 really are some good characters. It's a shame they're usually rated as 'minor characters' in the anime.<strong>

**Thanks to all who read, and please leave a review if you have the time.**


End file.
